THE DEPARTURE OF THE DUCHESS.         219

are some faithful people in the world; I recognized
you all at Sens." And the Duchess slipped some
louis into his hand.

While the Polignacs were hurrying towards Switz-
erland, Louis XVI., with a courage that equalled his
honesty, was facing the populace of Paris alone, carry-
ing words of peace and union. It was with the live-
liest apprehensions that Marie Antoinette saw him
depart. She feared that he might be detained as a
hostage, or, possihly, be put to death. Nevertheless,
he set forth in the morning of July 17. Twelve men
of the body-guard and of the civic guard of Versailles
accompanied him as far as the Point du Jour, near
Sevres, when they left him, and their place was taken
by the new National Guard of Paris. In their ranks
were some of the French guards, who had taken part
in the insurrection at the capture of the Bastille on
the 14th. For artillery they had the cannons taken
from the Bastille and the Invalides, and these tro-
phies of rebellion seemed to threaten the King's car-
riage. One musket went off, and mortally wounded
a woman. People asked one another with alarm
what would become of Louis XVI.

It was after four in the afternoon that the King, who
had left Versailles at ten in the morning, reached the
Hdtel de Ville in Paris. Encompassed by a throng
full of sullen hostility, the amiable monarch, to
whom Bailly had just said, " Henri IV. had con-
quered his people, to-day it is the people who have
ceconquered their King," mounted the steps of the